



Thei^if^omof 

wuchtwith the rogues company.! ftherafcalhaue not glue 

me medicines to make me lone him,jle be handg: it coljfe ^ 
be eUe,l hauedrunke medicines> Pomes, Ha/, a plaoue on v 
both, SardoU, Peto, lie (lame ere jlerob a foot fufther .- and 
tVete not as good a deed as drinke,to ^rne true man, and to 
leauethefe Rogues,! am thevericft Varletthat eucr chewed 
withatooth; eightyardesofvneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftuny hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevponit when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whiHle, 

Whew, a plague vp6 you all,giuemeray Horfe, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfe,and be hangd, 

Triit. Peace ye fat guts,licdowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

FalJ, Haucyou any leauers to lift me vp again beingdownj 
Zbloud,lle not beare mine owne flelh fo far afoot againefor 
all the Coyne mthy Fathers £xchequer;whataplague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lieft.thou art not colled, thou artvncolted, 
Fdlf. Ipretheegood Prince H</, helpe mce to my horfe, 
Good Kings Tonne. 

Prince. Out you Roguc,ftiall I be your Oftler? 

Fa/F. Go hang thy felf e in thine owne Heire apparant Gar< 
ters : if Ibe tane,jle peach for this : and 1 hauc notBallades 
made on all,and fungto filthy tunes, let a cupofSacke be ray 
poyTon ; when ieaft is fb forward, and afoot too,! hate it. 

Enter Gads-hill. 

Gad, Stand. fal. Sol doeagainftmywill. 

Tain. O tis our fetter,! know his v o\ct:Bardoi what newes.^ 
Bar, Cafe y ee,cafe ye 5 on with your V izards,ther s mony 
of the Kings comming downe thehill,tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer, 

Falf. You lie you rogue, trs going to the Kings Taueme, 
gad, T here’s enough to make vs all., ^ 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fliall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Tomes and I, will w alke lower; if they fcape fro^ you*^ 
encounter,thenthey lighten vs. 

Petit 


TWJ ffje J^'ourw,. 

Pete. But how many be they of them i 
Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zoundsjwilltheynotrobvs? 

Prince. What ? a coward Sir 

Falf. Indeed I am not John of gant our Granfather , but 

yet no coward, , 

Prfwe. WeRwecleleauethattotheproofe. 

Paynes, Sirra/<jc^.thy hoile ftands behind the hedge, wheit 
thou needeft him,thercthou (halt find him, farewell, & Itand 
Falf Now cannot 1 ftriite him ifl fhould be hangd. (fait. 
Trince. iW^l.whete areour difguifes? 

Poines. Heere hard by ftand clofe, ‘ . . ^ 

Falf Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, lay, cue ry 

man to his bufines. 

£nter the Trauellers. 

Tra. Gome neighbor, the boy ftialleadour horfes downe 
the hill,wecle walke a f’ootc a while, and eafe our kgs, 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. Icfus blelTevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villames throats : a 
horefon caterpillars I Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 

downe with them, fleece them. 

TV.*. O, wcafevndone.both we and ours for euer. 

Falf Hangyegorbclliedknaucs,arcyevridone.?noyefat 
chufFes,! would your ftore were heere:oB bacons, on, what 
ye knaues.?yong men muft liue, you arc grand lurers,are ye? 
weelciureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them', Enter 
the Prince, andfoynes. 

Prince, The theeues haue bound the true men: nowcould 
thou and I rob the thceues,and goe merrily to Lendonjt wold 
be argument for a weeke, laughter fora month, and a good 
ieft for euer. 

Points, Stand clofej heare them comming. 

Enter the theeues againe, 

Falf. Come my mafters,let vs (hare, and then to horfe be- 
fore day; and thePmee & Paines he not two arrant cowardes, 
theres no equity ft in ing,ther’s no more valour in that Poines 
than in a wild Ducke.- 

Prince, 







